HEARTBREAK HOUSE

ment House. I have been so happy: I had forgotten that people
could live like this. I wanted to see my father, my sister, my
nephews and nieces (one ought to, you know), and I was looking
forward to it. And now the state of the house! the way I'm re-
ceived ! the casual impudence of that woman Guinness, our old
nurse! really Hesione might at least have been here: some prepara-
tion might have been made for me. You must excuse my going
on in this way; but I am really very much hurt and annoyed and
disillusioned: and if I had realized it was to be like this, I wouldnt
have come. I have a great mind to go away without another word
[she is on the point of weeping].

ELLIE [also very miserable] Nobody has been here to receive
me either. I thought I ought to go away too. But how can I, Lady
Utterword? My luggage is on the steps; and the station fly has
gone.

The Captain emerges from the pantry with a tray of Chinese
lacquer and a very fine tea-set on it. He rests it provisionally on the
end of the table; snatches away the drawing-board^ which he stands
on the floor against the table legs; and puts the tray in the space thus
cleared. Ellie pours out a cup greedily.

THE CAPTAIN. Your tea, young lady. What! another lady! I
must fetch another cup [he makes for the pantry].

LADY UTTERWORD [rising from the sofa., suffused with emotion\
Papa! Dont you know me? I'm your daughter.

THE CAPTAIN. Nonsense! my daughter's upstairs asleep. \Hc
vanishes through the half door].

Lady Utterword retires to the window to conceal her tears.

ELLIE [ going to her with the cup] Dont be so distressed. Have
this cup of tea. He is very old and very strange: he has been just
like that to me. I know how dreadful it must be: my own father
is all the world to me. Oh, I'm sure he didnt mean it.

The Captain returns with another cup.

THE CAPTAIN. Now we are complete. [He places it on the tray}.

LADY UTTERWORD [hysterically] Papa: you cant have forgotten
me. I am Ariadne. Fm little Paddy Patkins. Wont you kiss me?
[She goes to htm and throws her arms round his neck].
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